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Free. Ay, but when their backs were turned," did not I
tell you they were rogues, villains, rascals, whom I
despised and hated ?
Man. Very fine ! But what reason had I to believe
you spoke your heart to me, "since you professed deceiv-
ing so many ?
Free. Why, don't you know, good captain, that telling
truth is a quality as prejudicial to a man that would thrive
in the world, as square play to a cheat, or true love to a
whore ? Would you have a man speak truth to his ruin ?
You are severer than the law, which requires no man to
swear against himself. You would have me speak, truth
against myself I warrant, and tell my promising friend
the courtier, he has a bad memory.
Man. Yes.
Free. And so make him remember to forget my busi-
-ness? And I should tell the great lawyer too, that he
takes oftener fees to hold hjs tongue, than to speak ?
Man. No doubt on't
Free. Ay, and have him hang or ruin me, when he
should come to be a judge, and I before him ? And you
would have me tell the new officer, who bought his
employment lately, that he is a coward ?
Man. Ay.
Free. And so get myself cashiered, not him, he having
the better friends, though I the better sword? And I
should tell the scribbler of honour, that heraldry were a
prettier and fitter study for so fine a gentleman than
poetry ?
Man. Certainly.
Free. And so find myself mauled in his next hired
lampoon ? And you would have me tell the holy lady,
too, she lies with her chaplain ? .
Man. No doubt on't
Free. And so draw the clergy upon my back, and want
a good table to dine at sometimes? And by thes^ine
reason too, I should tell you that, the world